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IT  COMES;  the  wifli'd,   the  long  expe^ed  Morn^ — 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  Thou  Son  of  GOD,   be  born ! 
Lo,   He  defcends,   and  bows  the  yielding  fkies ; 
To  meet  Him,  the  exulting  valleys  rife  : 
Death  Ihrinks  and  trembles,   fearing  to  be  flain ; 
And  all  Hell  quakes,   throughout  its  deep  domain. 

Yet  comes  He  not,   array'd  in  Worldly  Show, 
Nor  in  the  Weaknefs  of  Man's  Pow'r  below : 
In  Human  flefli,   his  Godhead  He  conceals; 
In  Human  Form,  Immensity  He  veils : 
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Jitcrnal,   He  afrumes  a  Mortal  Frame  ; 

And,  inSubjeaion,   Lo,   the  World's  SUPREME  ! 

'Tis  come ;   tlie  Day  of  Health,   the  Saving  Morn— 
The  Son  of  GOD,   The  Babe  of  Love  is  born  ! 
Behold,  all  Heav'n  defcends  upon  the  Wing, 
And  choiring  Angels   "  Glory,   Glory  I"   ring, 
"   Glory  to  GOD,  from  Whom  fuch  Bounties  flow  ! 
*'   And  Peace  on  Earth,   Good-Will  to  Man  below  !" 

"   Tidings  we  bring.   Glad  Tidings  of  Free  Grace, 
"   Tidings  of  Joy  to  All  of  Human  Race  ! 
"   The  Promis'd  Day  is  come,   the  Great  Event— 
*'   To  you  A  Child  is  born,   A  Son  is  fent ; 
"  A  Saviour,   Christ,   The  Lowly,   The  Supreme, 
*<   Gracious  to  pardon.   Mighty  to  redeem  ! 
"  Within  his  Hand  the  nations  fhall  be  weigh'd, 
*'   The  world  upon  his  Lif ant-Shoulder  laid. 
"  His  name  is  Wonderful  ;   He  fliall  be  ftil'd 
"   The  God  of  Pow'r,   the  All-embracing  Child; 
*<  Th'imbofom'd  Sun,   whofe  Inward  Beam  imparts 
"  Wifdom  to  Souls,   The  Counsellor  of  Hearts, 
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•  Whofe  Days  nor  know  Commencement  nor  Encreafe  ; 
*'   The  Everlasting  Father,   Prince  of  Peace! 
"  Your  Saving  GOD,   in  Bethlehem,   ye  fhall  find, 
"  Swath'd  in  a  crib,   on  humbling  ftraw  reclin'd  ; 
"  He,   who  all  things  unites  and  comprehends, 
*'   To  ftable  with  his  lowlieft  brutes  defcends. 
*'  Your  Songs,  your  Songs,   ye  Morning  Stars  employ  ; 
*'   And,   all  ye  Sons  of  Glory,   fhout  for  Joy  !" 

Approaching  Seraphim  the  Babe  furround, 
And,  with  adoring  rev'rence,   bow  profound  j 
Ama^'d  to  fee  their  Infinite  confin'd, 
The  Ancient  of  all  Days  in  Infancy  infhrin'd. 
With  wond'ring  eye,   they  pierce  his  filmy  fkin 
And  lucid  flefli,   when,   Lo,   a  Heav'n  within, 
Wide  as  the  round  where  yonder  planets  roll, 
Though  ftretch'd  to  infinite  from  either  pole  j 
Love,   to  whofe  Depth  no  Meafure  can  defcend  ; 
And  Blifs,   encircling  Blefiings,   without  End. 

See  the  dear,   little,   helplefs,   mighty  Hands, 
So  meekly  yielded  to  maternal  bands ! 
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'Tis  theirs  the  Powi's  of  Darknefs  to  repel, 

To  cruili  the  Pride  of  Earth,   and  Hate  of  Hell ; 

To  lift  the  FaU'n,   to  prop  the  Feeble  Knee, 

To  fet  the  Prisoners  of  His  Ifrael  free  ; 

To  biirfl  the  Iron  Gates  of  Sin  and  Pain, 

To  number  Time  and  Death  among  the  Slain  ; 

Captive  to  lead  Captivity  on  high, 

Follow'd  by  blood-bought  Myriads  through  the  Sky ; 

His  Kingdom  in  Eternal  Peace  to  found, 

And  beam  forth  Bleflings  without  end  or  bound. 

Ye  Sophifls,   who,   with  Scientific  Lore, 
Nature's  reclufe  arcana  would  explore; 
Who,   in  your  Dreams  of  Fancy,   mould  and  wield 
The  mazy  worlds  of  yon  empyreal  field, 
And  boafl:  to  have  retrac'd,   by  Reafon's  force, 
Th'unmeafur'd  Chain  of  Sequels  to  their  Source  ; 
Come  forward  with  your  Length  and  Depth  of  Thought, 
And  fee  all  Human  Learning  fet  at  nought : 
Here,  try  to  mete,  to  Compafs,  to  define, 
And  plumb  your  GOD  with  your  Five-fatho7?id  Line  ! 


Ye 


[     9     ] 

Ye  Mighty  too,   beneath  whofe  tyrant  brow 

Pale  v^allals  fliake,   and  fcrvile  nation:,  bow, 

Periib  your  Pride  !   and  let  your  Glories  fade  ! 

Lo,   Nature's  Monarch  in  a  Manger  laid  ! 

Behold,   The  Word,   at  whofe  Creative  Might 

The  Heav'ns  and  Earth  fprung  forth  to  Form  and  Light, 

In  Love  defcends,   unutterably  mild, 

And  fmiles  the  World's  Salvation — in  a  Child  ! 

No  clarions,  yet,   proclaim  Him  King  of  Kings ; 
No  Enfigns  fpeak  Him  The  Supreme  of  Things. 
Humbly  he  lays  his  Purple  Robe  afi.de. 
Until,   for  Man,   it  fhall  in  Blood  be  dy'd  ; 
Nor  fhall  the  Crown  his  Regal  Brow  adorn. 
Till  his  Love  twift  it  of  the  Pointed  Thorn  ! 

Ah,   Father,   Author,   GOD  of  Boundlefs  Grace  i 
What,  what  is  Man,  with  all  his  recreant  Race, 
That  they  with  Thine  own  Jesus  fliould  be  weigh'd  ; 
And,   for  their  Ranfom,   fuch  a  Price  be  paid  ? 

'Tis  true,   that  Man  from  his  Creator  came 
All-bright,  as  from  the  Sun  his  effluent  Beam  ; 
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Lord  of  thefe  Heav'ns  and  Earth,   the  Seas  that  flow, 

The  Lands  that  germinate,  and  Stars  that  glow  : 

Lovely  without,   and  glorious  all  within, 

He  knew  no  Sorrow,   for  he  knew  no  Sin. 

His  Will  was  with  The  Father's  Will  inforni'd  ; 

His  Love  was  with  The  Love  of  Jesus  warm'd  ; 

Th'EjERNAL  Light,   that  lights  the  folar  Ray, 

Shed  forth  the  Peace  of  his  Diviner  Day  ; 

He  felt  the  Blifs  of  the  SUPREMELY  BLESS'D, 

And  god's  Own  Heav'n  was  open'd  in  his  Breaft. 

But  ah  !  he  yet  was  frail,   nor  underftood 
There's  but  One  Will,   All-just,   All-wise,   All-good; 
The  Will,   throughout  the  Univerfe,   who  knows^ 
Alone,   to  make,   to  fit,   and  to  dispose: 
The  Wretch,  who  dares  a  Diff 'rent  Will  to  frame. 
Brings  War  into  the  Works  of  Heav'n's  Supreme ; 
Of  Pow'r  would  ev'n  Omnipotence  defraud. 
And  blafts  his  Being  in  the  Will  of  God. 

Hence,  Man,   fo  great,  fo  glorious,   and  fo  good. 
Was  tempted  from  the  Tow'r  in  which  he  ftood.. 
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Liir'd,   by  external  Baits  of  renfual  Tafte, 
He  wifh'd  to  gratify,   he  long'd  to  feafi; ; 
The  Good  of  his  Siibje6ted  World  to  know ; 
Diftind:  from  God,  to  win  a  Heav'n  below  ; 
To  found  a  New  Dominion  of  his  own, 
And  reign  fufficicnt  to  himfelf  alone. 

Ingrate  ! — O  flop  thee  on  the  headlong  Brink  ! 
Ere  thou  doft  take  the  fearful  Venture, — think  ! 
Think,   from  The  GOD  thou  wifheft  to  forego. 
All  that  thou  art,   thy  Blifs  and  Being  flow  ^ 
And,   can  the  Creatures  yield  thee,   fliould  they  lift, 
More  than  The  Source  where  thou  and  they  exift  ? 
Of  thy  Creator  if  thou  art  bereft. 
Think,   to  redeem,   no  other  GOD  is  left. 
He  liftens  not,— th'Infernal  Pow'rs  impell ; 
He  long'd,  he  pluck'd,   he  tafted,— — and  he  fell. 

O,  what  a  Fall !  a  Steep  from  High  to  Low  ! 
Extremes  of  Blifs,   to  what  Extremes  of  Woe  !' 
Plumb,   from  his  Heav'n,   this  Second  Angel  fell 
Down  his  own  Depth,  his  God-abandon'd  Hell :. 

C  2  Horror 


[  li  ] 

Horror  of  Horrors  !    Darkncfs  and  Defpair  ! 

He  look'd  for  Comfort — but  no  Gleam  was  there  ! 

O  Love,  Love,  Love  I   ftupendous,    wide,   and  fteep  ! 
High  o'er  all  Heights,   below  Damnation  deep  I 
In  vain  the  defp'rate  Rebel  would  eflay, 
From  Thee  to  tear  his  Being,  far  away  ; 
Thy  Saving  Hand  arrefts  his  prone  Career  ; 
For,  to  Thy  Prefence,   ev'ry  Place  is Here  1 

For  him  Thou  hadft  prepar'd  a  mediate  Seat, 
Meet  for  his  Tafte,   and  fitting  to  his  State  ; 
A  Seat  of  fleflily  Organs,   grofs  and  frail, 
To  Diflblution  doom'd,   and  form'd  to  fail. 

He  wakes  to  a  new  World,   and,   with  new  Eyes, 
Sees  unknown  Elements,  and  unknown  Skies ; 
The  Hufk  and  Surface  of  that  blefs'd  Abode, 
Where  late  he  dwelt,   internal,   with  his  GOD. 

He  turns  his  Eyes  upon  his  Carnal  Frame, 
And  fees  it,   All,   a  Seat  of  Filth  and  Shame  ; 
Fellow'd  with  Brutes,   with  Brutes  to  take  his  Bed, 
Like  Brutes  to  propagate,   be  born,  and  fed : 
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But  diff'rent,  far,   the  Table  and  the  Treat  ; 
Earth  is  their  Heav'n,   their  Home,   and  native  Seat ; 
For  Brutes,   unearn'd,   the  ready  Banquet  lies, 
Apt  to  their  Tafte,   and  obvious  to  their  Eyes  ; 
But  Man  mufl  wrino;  it  from  a  Grudgrino;  Soil, 
And  win  fcant  Suftenance  with  Sweat  and  Toil. 

He  looks  abroad,   and  fees  the  new-dropt  Fawn 
Cloath'd  without  Care,   and  frifking  on  the  Lawn  ; 
But  finds  his  own  New  Carcafs  bleak  and  bare, 
And  {hiv^'ring  in  a  ftrange  and  hoftile  Air. 
Yet  know,   O  Man,   that  All  which  can  betide 
From  hard-fang'd  Av'rice,   or  o'erbearing  Pride, 
That  Art  can  compafs  from  the  Flood  or  Field, 
All  that  thefe  Four-fold  Elements  can  yield. 
Is  barely  to  afford  thee  Warmth  and  Bread, 
Like  Fellow  -Brutes  to  be  array'd  and  fed  ; 
But  ah.   All,   All,   incapable,   as  Wind, 
To  yield  one  Morfel  to  the  Famifh'd  Mind. 

This  the  Wretch  finds   (beguil'd  by  Dev'liili  Fraud) 
The  Sum  of  All,  for  which  he  left  his  GOD  ; 

D  The 


[     '4     ] 

The  Sum  of  all  the  Good  ;   he  yet  was  blind 
To  half  the  Evils  that  came  clofe  behind. 

Late,   Lord  of  Land  and  Water,   Air  and  Flame, 
He  wielded,   at  his  Will,   their  cumbrous  Frame  ; 
Could  pierce  Earth's  dark  and  various  Entrails,   through  ; 
Could  call  forth  all  their  Wonders  to  his  View  ; 
Through  minim  Forms  th'internal  Maze  could  trace, 
And  lift  the  broad-back'd  Mountains  from  their  Bafe. 
To  him,   of  ev'ry  Foliage,   Flow'r,   and  Blade, 
The  Fabric,   Ufe,   and  Beauty  lay  difplay'd  ; 
Of  living  Specks  he  pierc'd  the  fine  Machine, 
And  open'd  to  himfelf  the  World  within ; 
Saw  All  with  Glory,  as  with  Skill,   replete  ; 
And  track'd  the  Artift  to  his  Inmoft  Seat. 

But  now,   fall'n,  fall'n  from  his  Imperial  Tow'r, 
'Reft  of  his  Glory,   empty'd  of  his  Pow'r  ; 
Degraded,   hurl'd  from  his  Celeftial  Steep, 
And  funk  in  Flefh,   a  Dungeon  dark  and  deep ; 
(Diftance  immenfe  in  Nature,   not  in  Space, 
But  wider,  wider  far,  than  Place  from  Place  !) 
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Th'infiilting  Elements  their  Lord  controul, 
And  caft  their  Four-fold  Fetters  rouad  his  Soul. 

Dethron'd,    debas'd,   without  as  from  within, 
Enilav'd  by  Matter,   fince  enflav'd  by  Sin, 
Corruption  to  its  kindred  Mafs  lays  Claim, 
And,   ent'ring,   feizes  his  devoted  Frame. 
Diftemper  follows,  with  his  Gloomy  Throng, 
Bearing  Pefts,   Stings,   and  Fires,   and  Racks  along ; 
Languor  that  faps,   and  rueful  Throwes  that  grind  ; 
With  Death,  who  fhakes  the  Certain  Dart  behind. 

Already,   o'er  the  fad  fubje(3:ed  Wight, 
The  Lordly  Elements  exert  their  Right ; 
And,   on  his  Limbs,  their  Baneful  Influence  caft, 
Parch'd  in  the  Beam,  or  Ihiv'ring  in  the  Blaft : 
While  high,  o'er  head,   the  gath'ring  Vapours  frown. 
And,  on  his  Anguifli,   look  unpitying  down ; 
Then  flafh  in  Thunders,  or  in  Tempeft  pour, 
And  on  his  Members  dafh  the  pelting  Show'r. 

But  worfe,  far  worfe  within,   Black  Storms  infeft 
And  fhake  the  Sphere  of  his  Benighted  Breafl:^ 
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Still,   round  and  round,   the  Whirling  Paflions  tend. 
And  his  fad  Heart  with  horrid  Conflict  rend  ; 
Impatience,   Rage,   Defpair,   untam'd  Defire, 
And  Hate,   impregnate  with  Infernal  Fire  : 
He  calls  for  Death,   and  would  have  Ruin  hiirl'd 
At  Hcav'n,    himfelf,    the  Tempter,   and  the  World. 

But  God,   the  One  Eternal  Thirst  to  kless, 
Ey'd  his  Eftate,   and  pity'd  his  Diftrefs. 
*'   Adam,"    he  faid,  and  look'd  Unmeafur'd  Grace, 
"   Adam,    thou'rt  fall'n,   and  fall'n  is  all  thy  Race  : 
"  Such  as  the  Tree  is,  fuch  will  be  the  Fruit ; 
"   The  Branch  muft  bear  the  Flavour  of  the  Root. 

"   Late  I  was  in  thee  Love,  and  Pow'r,  and  Will ; 
"  My  Glory  did  thy  Soul  and  Body  fill ; 
"  But,   laps'd  from  me,   thy  Spirit  and  thy  Frame 
"  Sink  to  the  Principles  from  whence  they  came; 
"   Thy  Soul  to  its  own  helplefs  fierce  Defire, 
*'   A  rueful  Whirl  of  dark  tormenting  Fire; 
"   Thy  Body  to  the  Grofsnefs  of  its  Birth, 
*'   Corruption  to  Corruption,   Earth  to  Earth. 
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"   If,   ill  thy  Strength,   thou  didft  not  hold  thy  State, 
"   How  fhall  thy  Weaknefs  reailiime  its  Seat  ? 
^'  How,   from  thy  Pit  of  Flefli,   fo  dull  and  deep, 
"   Caft  off  the  Cumbrance,   and  afcend  the  Steep  ? 
"   For,   by  the  Rovid  thou'fl  fall'n,   as  is  mofi:  juft, 
"   Through  the  fame  Road,   O  Man,   return  thou  muft ; 
*'   To  Strength  through  Weaknefs,   and  to  Peace  through  Strife, 
*'   To  Blifs  through  Anguifh,   and  through  Death  to  Life. 

"  But  this  No  Creature,   not  The  Seraph  can, 
"   Though  once  in  GOD  fo  mighty  ;   lefs  can  Man  : 
"   This,   therefore,   Adam,   thou  canft  never  do  ; 
"   Thou  in  Thy  God,   then,   muft  be  born  anew  ; 
*'   Born  a  New  Creature  of  a  Seed  Divine, 
"   Reborn,   O  Adam,   of  Thy  Son  and  Mine  ; 
"   Thou  The  Old  Father  of  Man's  Fall'n  Eftate, 
*'  He  The  New  Sire  who  fhall  regain  their  Seat. 

"   Foil'd  by  a  Dev'liHi  Foe,   thy  Weaknefs  fell, 
"   Captive  to  Senfe,   and  Sin,   and  Death,   and  Hell ; 
"   In  Weaknefs,   therefore,   muft  His  Strength  prevail, 
'*   Though  Senfe,   and  Sin,   and  Death,   and  Flell  aftail ; 
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"   As  Man,   in  human  FleOi  and  Frailty,   He 

"  Mull:  conquer  All,   O  Man,   that  conqucr'd  thee, 

*'  Yes,   from  my  Bofom  my  Belov'd  I  give, 
*'   That  my  loft  Creatures  may  return,   and  live. 

He,    for  your  Sakes,   fhall  lay  his  Glory  by  ; 

For  You  be  born,   and  fuffer,   gafp,   and  die  ; 

The  Price  of  Guilt  my  Holy- One  lliall  pay, 
"   And  tread,   of  Death  and  Hell,   the  bittereft  Way. 

*'  You,   by  His  Fetters,   can  alone  be  freed  ; 
"   To  wafh  your  Stains,   the  Lamb  of  Love   muft  bleed  j 
'*  So  fliall  his  Woe  turn  all  your  Woe  to  Weal, 
"   His  Bruifes  med'cine,   and  his  Woundings  heal. 

'*   Hence  Man,   apoftate  Man,   fo  deeply  loft, 
"   Shall  weigh  the  Curs'd  Commiflion,   by  the  Coft  ; 
"   Shall  learn,   as  meet,   to  hold  himfelf  at  Nought  y 
^'  Shall  feel  he's  all  a  Folly,  all  a  Fault ; 
*'  In  deep  Abafement  lilt  his  fuppllant  Eyes> 
"   In  Lowlinefs  alone  be  taught  to  rife  ; 
'<  In  Tears,   in  Anguifh,   fliall  his  Guilt  deplore> 
"  Shall  call  on  Christ  who  can  alone  reftore ; 


"By 


[     '9     ] 

"  By  Him  fupported,   fliall  affirm  his  Ground, 

*'  Shall  ftruggle  with  the  Chains  by  which  he's  bound  ; 

"   Difclaim,    dcteft  the  World,    in  which  he  fell  ; 

*'   Oppolc  his  champion'd  Soul  to  Ficlli  and  Mcll  ; 

"   Willi  his  Old  V/orm,   his  Sin,   and  Self  undone, 

"   And  catch,   and  cling  to  my  All-saving  Son  ! 

"   This  in  due  Time. 

"  Jesus,   mean-while,   {hall  fteal,   like  doubtful  Morn, 

"   Into  the  Breafts  of  All  of  Woman  born  ; 

"  There  fhed  his  Dawn  of  Coeternal  Light, 

"   There  ftruggle  with  their  Length  and  Depth  of  Night ; 

*'  A  folid  Gloom,   which  He  alone  can  melt ; 

*'   Which,   like  ^Egyptian  Darknefs,   may  be  felt. 

"   His  Seed,   in  Flefli,  My  Holy-One  fhall  fow, 
<*  And  give  it  Strength  to  root,   and  Grace  to  grow  ; 
<'  Man  within  Man,   begotten  from  above, 
<*   Bearing  the  Likenefs  of  The  Son  of  Love  ; 
<*  Sons  of  My  Son,   ordain'd  to  fee  my  Face  ; 
<<   All  Embryon  Heirs  of  Glory  and  of  Grace  ; 
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''  But  not  mature  to  wing  their  nativ^e  Skies, 
"   Till  their  New  Adam  fliall  from  Death  arife. 

"   Thus  the  New  OiTspring  fliali  the  Old  put  on, 
<'   Making  a  Double  Manhood,   Two  in  One  ; 
*'    Of  diff'rent  Principles,    of  diif 'rent  Sires, 
*'   Conceptions,   Taftes,   Enjoyments,  and  Defircs  : 
*'   TJie  One,   as  Earth,   crude,   grudging,   grapplino-  AH 
*'   To  the  Dark  Center  of  its  Craving  Ball ; 

The  Other,   as  the  Sun,    benign  and  bright, 

A  Going  forth  on  All  in  Life  and  Light. 

"   Hence,   through  the  Courfe  of   their  fublunar  Life, 
"   Though  Brother'd,   they  fliall  be  at  Trucelefs  Strife  : 
*'   What  One  approves,   the  Other  fhall  rejedl ; 
"   What  One  detefts,   the  Other  fhall  affedl:. 
"   So  Man,   at  once,   fhall  court  what  he'll  contemn, 

Negled  yet  rev'rence,   do  what  he'll  condemn  j 

At  once  tranfgrefs,   and  wifh  he  could  fulfill ; 
"  Be  righteous  and  unrighteous,   Good  and  111  ; 
"  Bearing  the  Witnefs  and  the  Seal,   within, 
*'   Of  New  and  Old,   the  Man  of  Grace  and  Sin, 
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"   The  Heart-writ  Story  of  his  Rife  and  Fall, 
"  The  Gofpel  of  his  Freedom  and  his  Thrall. 

"   Thy  Elder  Offspring,   Adam,  grown  and  ftrong, 
"   Frequent,   fhall  drag  his  Younger  Mate  along; 
*'  Like  Huge  Leviathan,  fhall  truft  to  play, 
**  And  rule  at  large  in  his  Congenial  Sea : 
*'  But  Mine  within  his  Jaws  a  Barb  Ihall  place, 
**  And  check  the  headlong  Monfter  in  his  Race, 
*«  The  Younger  Heir,  invifibly,  within, 
"  Shall  oft  convift  his  Outward  Mate  of  Sin  ; 
"   Reprove  with  Judgment,   and  reform  betimes ; 
^<  Or,  with  a  Whip,  call'd  CONSCIENCE,  lafh  his  Crimes : 
"  So  may  the  Blefs'd  th'Accurfed  One  fubdue, 
"  And  the  Old  Man,   at  length,  refine  kttouthe  New  I _.^ 

"   Nor  grudge  I,   Adam,   thofe  Fall'n  Sons  of  thine, 
"  Flefh  of  thy  Flefh,  to  fhare  a  Seat  with  Mine,   ^^g  qj    ^ 

By  Him  fublim'd  into  a  Nobler  Sphere; 

So  they  jlay  not  their  Younger  Brothers^  here. 

"   But,   through  much  Grief,   this  Glory  muft  be  won  ; 
*'  Flejfh,  foil'd  by  Sin,  by  Death  muft  be  undone ; 
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"  Muft  drop  the  Worlds  wherein  it  felt  its  Force, 
*'   And,   Giant -like,   rejoic'd  to  nm  its  Courfe  ; 
"  Muft  drop  each  o/gan'of  its  late  Delight ;. 
*'  Muft  bid  a  long  Adieu  to  Senfc  and  Sight, 
"   A  long  Adieu  to  ev'ry  darll'ng'Ltift^,  ''"'"^   -■' 
*'  Mufl  yield  its  pafTive  Members,   Duft  to  Diifl:', 
"  Within  the  Potter's  Furnace  to  be  lin'd, 
<<   And  leave  its  Grofsnefs,   with  its  Guilt,  behindi- 

**  Meanfpace,   thofe  Fornix  of  FlefK,    thofe  Sons  of  Sin,: 
<«  Shall  ferve  to  hold  my  Prieelefs  Pearls  within-; 

"  As  Golden  Grain  within  prolific  Clay, 

"  To  fhoot  and  ripen  tow'rd  a  future  Day. 

"  Yon  Maggot,   vilefl:  Offspring  of  vik  Earth, 

"   Anfwers  the  Genial  Bafenefs  of  his  Birth  : 

"   Lo,  where  he  rolls  and  battens,  with  delight, 

"   In  Filth,   to  Smell  offenfive,   foul  to  Sight  !■ 

"   Well  pleas'd,   he  drinks  the  Stench,   the  Dirt  devours, 

"  And  prides  him  in  the  Puddle  of  his  Pow'rs ; 

*'   Carelefs,  unconfcious  of  the  Beauteous  Gueft, 

"  Th' Internal  Speck  committed  to  his  Breaft. 

"  Yet, 
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**■  Yet,   in  his  Bread,   Th'Internal  Speck  grows  warm, 
*^'  And  quickens  into  Motion,   Life,   and  Form  ; 
^'  Far  other  Form  than  That  its  FoftVer  bore, 
"  High  o'er  its.  Parent- Worm  ordain'd  to  loar  : 
"  The  Son,   ftill  growing  as  the  Sire  decays, 
"   In  Radiant  PKimes  his  Infant  Shape  arrays  ; 
"  Matures,   as  in  a  foft  and  iilent  Womb, 
"   Then,   opening,   peeps  from  his  Paternal  Tomb  ; 
"  Now,   flrugghng,   breaks  at  once  into  the  Day, 
"  Tries  his  young  Limbs,   and  bids  his  Wings  difplay, 
^Expands  his  Lineaments,   erects  his  Face, 

Rifes  fublime  o'er  all  the  Reptile  Race  ; 
**  From  Dew-dropt  BlofToms  fips  the  Nedtar'd  Stream, 

And  bafks  within  the  Glory  of  the  Beam. 

"   Thus,   to  a  Senfual,,  to  a  Sinful  Shrine, 

The  SAVIOUR  fhall  entruft  His  Speck-Divine ; 
"  In  fecret  animate  His  Chofen  Seed,. 
^*  Fill  with  His  Love,   and  with  His  Subftance  feed  ; 
"   Inform  it  with  Senfations  of  His  Own, 
**  And  give  it  Appetites,   to  Flefh  unknown. 
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"  So  fhall  the  Lufts  of  Man's  Old  Worm  give  place, 
*'   Flis  Fervour  lanruilli,   and  his  Force  decreafe : 
"   Till  fpoil'd  of  cv'ry  Objecl,   grofs  or  vain, 
"   His  Pride  and  Pailions  humbled,  crudi'd,   and  flain  ; 
"   From  a  falfe  world  to  his  Firft  Kingdom  won, 
"   His  Will,   and  Sin,   and  Senfe,   and  Self  undone  ; 
*'   His  Inward  Man  from  Death  fhall  break,  away, 
-*'   And  foar,  and  mingle  with  Eternal  Day  !" 

This,   (in  a  word)  The  Father  fpokc and  ftreight 

The  Son  defcended  from  above  all  Height. 
Upon  the  Chaos  of  Man's  World  He  came, 
And  pierc'd  the  Darknefs  with  His  Living  Beam  ; 
Then  cafl:  a  Rein  on  the  Reludant  Will, 
And  bid  the  Tempefl  of  the  Sovd  be  ftill. 

The  Good  from  Evil  He  did  then  divide. 
And  fet  Man's  Darknefs  from  GOD's  Light  afide : 
Wide,  from  the  Heart,  He  bids  His  Will  be  done, 
And  there  plac'd  Conscience  as  a  Central  Sun  ; 
Whence  Reason,   like  the  Moon,   derives,   by  Night, 
A  weak,  a  borrow'd,  and  a  dubious  Light. 


But, 
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But,  down  the  Soul's  Abyfs,  a  Region  dire  ! 
He  caus'd  the  Stygian  Horrors  to  retire ; 
From  whence  afcends  the  Gloom  of  many  a  Pert, 
Dark'ning  The  Beam  of  Heav'n  within  the  Breaft ; 
Atrocious  Intimations,   Caufelefs  Care, 
Diftruft,   and  Hate,   and  Rancour,  and  Defpair. 
As  in  Creation,  when  The  Word  gave  Birth 
To  ev'ry  Offspring  of  the  teeming  Earth, 
He  now  conceiv'd  high  fruits  of  Happier  Ufe, 
And  bid  the  Heart  and  Head  of  Man  produce  : 
Then  branch'd  the  Pregnant  Will,  and  went  abroad 
In  all  the  Sweets  of  its  Internal  GOD ; 
In  ev'ry  Mode  of  Love,  a  fragrant  Throng, 
Bearing  the  Heart-fent  Charities  along  ; 
Divine  Effuiions  of  the  Human  Breaft, 
Within  the  very  A61  of  Bleffing,  bleft  j 
Defires  that  prefs  Another's  Weight  to  bear. 
To  foothe  their  Anguifli,  to  partake  their  Care ; 
Pains  that  can  pleafe,   and  Griefs  that  Joys  excite  ; 
Bruifes  that  balm,  and  Tears  that  drop  Delight. 

G  GOD 


GOD  faw  the  Seed  was  Precious ;   and  began 
To  blefs  His  Own  Redeeming  Work,   in  Man. 

Nor  Icfs,   the  Pregnant  Region  of   the  Mind 
Brought  forth  Conceptions  fuited  to  its  Kind  ; 
Faint  Emblems,   yet  of  virtue  to  proclaim 
That  Parent-Spirit,   whence  our  Spirits  came  ; 
Spirits  that,   like  their  GOD,  with  mimic  Skill, 
Produce  New  Forms  and  Images  at  will  ; 
Thoughts  that  from  Earth,  with  wing'd  emotion,   foar, 
New  Trads  expatiate,   and  New  Worlds  explore  ; 
Backward,   through  Space  and  through  Duration,  run> 
Palling  the  Bounds  of  All  that  e'er  begun  ; 
Then,   as  a  Glance  of  Light'ning,  forward  flee, 
Straining  to  reach  at  All  that  e'er  fhall  be. 

THUS,  in  the  Womb  of  Man's  Abyfs  are  fown 
Natures,   Worlds,   Wonders,   to  himfelf  unknown .^ 
A  Comprehenfion,   a  Myfterious  Plan 
Of  all  Th'Almighty  Works  of   GOD,   is  Man ; 
From  Hell's  dire  Depth  to  Heav'n's  fupremefl:  Height, 
Including  Good  and  Evil,   Dark  and  Light. 


What 


What  fliall  we  call  This  Son  of  Grace  and  Sin, 
This  Dtemonj   This  Divinity  within, 
This  Flame  Eternal,   This  foul  mould'ring  Clod— 
A  Fiend,   or  Seraph — A  Poor  Worm,   or  GOD  ? 

O,   the  Fell  Conflidl,   the  Inteftine  Strife, 
This  Clafli  of  Good  and  Evil,   Death  and  Life  ! 
What,   what  are  all  the  Wars  of  Sea  and  Wind, 
Or  Wreck  of  Matter,   to  This  War  of  Mind  ? 
Two  Minds  in  One,   and  Each  a  Trucelefs  Gueit, 
Rending  the  Sphere  of  our  Diftradted  Breaft  ! 
Who  Ihall  deliver,   in  a  Fight  fo  fell  j 
Who  fave  from  this  Inteftine  Don;  of  Hell  ? 

GOD  !    Thou  haft  faid,   that  Nature  fhall  decay, 
And  all  yon  Starr'd  Expanfion  pafs  away  : 
That,  in  Thy  Wrath,  Pollution  fhall  expire. 
The  Sun  himfelf  confume  with  Hotter  Fire ; 
The  Melting  Earth  forfake  its  Form  and  Face, 
Thefe  Elements  depart,   but  find  no  Place  ; 
Succeeded  by  a  Peaceful  Blefs'd  Serene, 
New  Heav'ns  and  Earth,  wherein  the  Juft  fliall  reign. 
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O  then,  upon  The  Same  Benignant  Plan» 
Sap,  crufh,  confume  This  Mafs  of  111,  in  Man ! 
Within  this  Tranfient  Frame  of  Mould'ring  Clay, 
Let  Death's  Cerberean  Daemon  have  his  Day  ; 
Let  him  tear  off  this  World,  the  Nurfe  of  Luft, 
Grind  Flefh,  and  Senfe,  and  Sin,  and  Self,  to  Duft 
But  O,  preferve  The  Principle  Divine  j 
In  Mind  and  Matter,   fave  Whate'er  is  Thine  I 
O'er  -Time,  and  Pain,   aiid  Death,   to  be  renevv'd  j 
Fiird  with  our  GOD,  and  with  our  GOD  indu'd  ! 


THE      END, 


Errata,     p.  17,  1.  9,  after  can,  put  a  femicolon  ;  and  1.  10,  after  mighty,  put  a  comma. 
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